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Blake effected a conference between
Blair's mother and Abe Bloom, the gam-
bling housekeeper, who held the bad
check for $2,000 he had cashed for Blair,
and who was the most pressing claimant
against him. At this conference, although
the accusation was not made, Mrs. Stanley
soon surmised that Biake and Bloom knew
of Blair's guilt of the murder of Dr. Lee.
It was from Blake and Bloom, through
the agency of the inky thumb print on
the bad check, that the guilt had been es-
tablished, his mother soon inferred. She
aio surmised that it was from this sourco
Hagar had obtained her proofs. In her
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.''the tramps who had attacked the camp
with him and might have escaped unhurt
from Quabba's landslide. Luke stole away
Htnohsorved, and his ono thought was to
make his fortune from his knowledge of
the., Stanley secret the knowledge he had
tfamed' from the docutpent In Hagar'a
strongbox. Luke Lovell realized at last the
source of the dead Matt Harding's gypsy

.'areatth that now was Hagar's, and which
, since" Hagar's sudden affliction no ono
, knew tho hiding place of.

One thing Lovell felt sure of was that'
this wealth Had not been decreased under
Hagar'a stewardship while sane. "Wherever
the' treasure was i was not in Hagar's
brass bound chest. Cn!y documents were
In that chest, ey'ii tnoy were treasures of
themselves. For cr.s. cf these old papers
especially had set rcrth plainly the fact
that Hajrar's long deal husband, the greedy
Matt Harding, had with tho great
folks of Fairfax in his own flesh and blood.
Here was a fortune to be obtained by him-
self, as It had bcei obtained by Matt Hard-
ing, Luke Lovell thought. And he limped
af.ay unseen from the destroyed gypsy
camp, and trudged resolutely to Fairfax,
some eight or ten miles away.

There was no one at Stanley Hall to pay
him for keeping or telling tho Stanley
secret, but Luke Lovell knew endugh of the
Stanleys and their feuds to realize his best
market would ho with Blair Stanley's
mother. f Arthur Stanley, was
Hagar'a son, a gypsy changeling, then
Fil-- ir Stanley was the real heir to the
Stanley earldom, to which, according to the
old tradition, the heir was com-
manded to carry tho diamond from the
sky- - ,

But at the portals of the home of Blair
iB'tanley's mother, tho proud, cold widow
would hold no traffic with the sinistergypsy who clamored at her threshold witha secret to soil. She ordered him to be-
gone, and nrofessed no interit I" ho waro

But Luke Lovell, thwarted and discour-
aged though he was In his first bold bid
for the fortuno he had believed wa3 within
his grasp, had no intention of shouting his
secret from the housetops. He realized its
pnly value was In his keeping it, and being
paid, and heavily, to keep It. He must
find some one who would pay this somo
one would bo Blair Stanley, he did not
doubt.

But If Blair Stanley's mother had refused
to traffic with the sinister gypsy, she was
shrewd enough to surmise the secret that
had beeomo a living thing again after ly-
ing dormant for eighteen years.

Why had her husband set oft alone to
meet his death in tho mountains the day
hfter Col. Stanley had died, eighteen years
ago? Why had Dr. Leo adopted the gypsy
woman's daughter a few months since?
Why had this gypsy woman returned alter
all these years, in the guise of a woman
of moans, and taken Stanley hall? Why
had she come with proofs of Blair's guilt
of tho murder of Dr. Lee, and proffered
her silence In exchange for social recogni-
tion by the proud families of Fairfax for
this girl?

And now that this gypsy woman was
crazed, and all fear of her son's guilt being
known, for tho time being at least. Mis.
Stanley resolved to take advantage of ' ese
situations as she suspicioned them. If tin's
girl was the real heir, the missing heir of
Stanley hall, of which there had been
vague whimpers for years, why not prepare
for and fortify against any possible dis-
grace that might threaten through her
son's rash and dreadful deed the murder
of Dr. Lee?

Mrs. Stanley resolved to make friends
,wlth Hagar's supposed daughter. If Ar-
thur Stanley, d, was not the right-
ful heir, Blair Stanley was. But this left
the girl heir to Stanley hall, and all could
be conserved and all be well if Blair might
return and marry Esther. Even though.
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ECEDINO CHAriEiS.
li:,li d i:i i ud sov-l- t" and are received In Stan-Ic- y

h.i'.l.

A neirro hoy tut:t!i;r owls finds In a nest in the top
of a t'.ci ti.e tiuliumtl from the wl.jjii tuaiiba'a
Plce.key had take n tip there and deposited for au ct.fi
wtiieh hi' had si'l-n-

lilair Stanley tests llasar over the head with a
poter, takes i'r 'Ji ter ti e fln.eer print photosraphs

t et;ildish tlii iruilt, and fiecK. 1 avinj Haar
In nilnd. At Stanley hall Ila'ar. ettll men-

tally un!'a!ai:-cd- . cries out for her child, hot nobody
fives any eret'.i nee to what che fcays. In tile uiean-tvh- il

Marn:aduLo Sniytlie comes to Inf'-.rt- yountf
Arthur Stanley tiiat he Is heir to the btaldey earl- -,

tiara and the Warwickshire estate. Learning 'f the
aceusi'.tlons hi:; I list Arthur, Suiythe Kays that tile
otate will fall tf th- - celt of Lin. lilair Stanley.
and Pets oe.t tt find him at the home of Mrs. Hurtjn
nai.!.Mih in Itiehmon l. Estl:er and lluar learo '

Stanley hall, aeeiiTl:; auled by wlio drives off
til..-- s!n!.-:e- r Luke Lovell. Itlair, taking Kreat chancs
of de'.ee:i-jo- tu.rr. in Itieliroond, lured by the ad-

venturess. Vlvi.i:i Mr;; :;. for wimtn be proiuiiiotf . ta
pet tiie dlaiuoad fr'i;:t til sl;y If she will be his wife.
Vivi-- n aia enlists tl- -' lihw m brothers, atniders, and

, a detective, to pet the Jewel. The Jew.!
itself, ia Artliur's old dreas suit, is fuund by the
rri;:.:ii Strap v. ho is later murd. red and rubbed
of ti.e itn hi to ciii.iese den of Lang HI.- - Later, la

z I'.i'H live a tulef steals the Jewel the eye
of a Chinese iili-l-

Blair, havinir Invudol the den au.l' .t..cn the dla--
mil, 5 'Ilun"s pifimise to marry hiru and tlco

itie cooritry. Just aj ti:e lulnister is aluut to
ti.etri man and wife a detective 'arrives,

tiie diaiaonil, end arrests illnir for ttie murder
of Tr. I'...t r.lair If too quick tor him. fi.ors the
dPit ctive, "tract hi? and Vivian, hsrtnj; - HTected dia- - ,

pulse, tseaj'e on hii ouiK"i!iK train. In tiie mean-t!m- e

I.ui.e Lnvell iejiis a rerolutlon in tiie camp,
v.idch rcsiiits la LstiierS lenrninf; the Stutiley secret
a:..l that Arthur is h r Iwother. Luke Iivell, driven
fivia camp by the py ; sirs, attempts to take po.ss.es-sij- n

.y forer with a horde of tramps, but tuabba
frustrates ti.e attempt t.y burliuij a stene down the
ne.. .nta.n.-iiib-r an.l the ca:n;i. Arthur,

a I 1. it to r I tiie Overland limited, attempts
t- pr vent it bv triutr to catch the train as he ridefi

it. tat lie Is turust from the platform anO
fulls la. ensihie b7 the track.' Vivian and lilair are oa
ti.e train.
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ViTm m GlaD Chy RAN TO THE WINDOW, AND WAVED A
WELCOME. TO. QUABBA BELOW.

the train had panted up the n .indesert. He had meant to wartj tho ti
men of tho robbers lying in wait for
but they had imagined hira a - : i i
single handedly attempting a hold'ip Mid
had thrown him off.

His horse, as all horses he hand'.M. ' . d
blm. The faithful and affection;!.' : . iroused him by nosing at him. Ai-h- -tr,

, if
stunned, mounted his affectionate
footed friend and galloped after ho
At the top of the grade tho amo-im- l

bers halted the express with an il.s i .

on the track too great to be risked
engineer endeavoring to pass :hrv:.:
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When Arthur arrived upon the score tvt
robbers wore in the express car a.vl fwere going through the Pun mans. --

other had compelled the fireman t - i ;
couple the locomotive and, c.ivtr::r;
engineer, had made him drive the neii. I

machine up the track some dis'.a:i je .':
the standing train.

Scarce knowing what he did. Arthur r"i'-lope- d

by and, mounting the entrine at '.. i
end of the tender freiin hi.-- , hois, 's l.a. ;,
grappled with the lone rohh'-- covering h
engineer. A desperate struggle f .Il ivc--

by the furnace door. Seizing a fai.
wrench, the engineer aimed a blow at eh
robber struggling with Arthur, hu i '.').
blow missed foe and hit friend, and .r.!i.:.
was stretched senseless on the liritiT a. '.
Tho robber, with a curse, jut iix .'. (.-- . :.
the engine and ran, rejoining his

In one of the Pullmans, Vivian Mirs'. .',
who was now Mrs. Blair Stanley '..';.- 'v.- -

traveling as "Mr. and Mrs. Guy Peyton '

were among those held at pistol's p int.
An envious woman passenger to ivlu.ei
Vivian had shown the diann.nd from s

sky had betrayed the far t .ihc pcis.csse 1 .,
Despite her pleadings, cajolci-tetits- . r.'1 '
even curses curses that were ehorucI
the chagrined Blair the chuckling n hbe-- i

bore off the great gem with their oth. :

booty. Laden with a sack of valuables, rw 1

taking also $100,000 in bank notes frotn i'i.
' express messenger, the robbers dcc-i':- ..!.

Within a few hours tho sheriff nr. a
posse of deputies and railroad i 4

were hot on the trail, and "John In... i!. '
sheep herder, after being lionised a
brief moments, was back ,at his lonely oc-

cupation.
Vivian, despoiled of the jewel for wVi.-'-

she would have risked her soul, reprea ii i

herself and her raging bridegrnntn that
they did not die gloriously in defers. li'ii, I'.
In her bitter rage Vivian taunts I;i..ii i

telling him she only married hi'n to c;i i
the diamond, and now that it was gwv ho
must go and regain it, or so? her no :.ie:e.
In vain he protests. She threatens to ;i .i
nim over to the police, and deserts him

Angeles, and wires to Abe Bloom ;

Richmond telling of the loss of the dia-

mond, and asking for funds. The deserted
and raging Blair pawns what
the train robbers have left him, i.'til. un-

der his assumed name of Fcyt.e !iiu s in
a mean hotel, after writing t his
Mrs. Burton Randolph, to bite-rect- Iu:a
with his mother with what s wo
have seen.

Far off in tho desert fastnesses the pur-
suit of the posse after the train robber i
is hotly on. A shot, and tho rea.r.i ) t
saddle of the fleeing out!a.v3 is ertip'-y- . 'hit
as the oui.law falls the diamond from ihe)
sky, that he has clawed out from the .n. k
of valuables, flies from his now .lorvi le.j
hand and lies glittering but unnoticrd iy
clump of cacti cs the ;...osse thunders by.
Another shot going herr.-- , and the fo.e-mo- st

outlaw drops frcm his sad.llc. An-

other shot and his rielerless horse ilnip.i
dead in its tracks. As this horse fa!!s, .ho
treasure sack with the bank n .tos f.tH.i
half under the dying animal. The hulk u
its prostrate body covers the treasure
of bank notcsN and masks it from .ii:w
the posse that gallops almost over the ;Iea.l
horse's hoofs as the pursuit of the th.vo
surviving desperadoes goes on.

A month later "John Petwell," --.r.e. ;

herder, is sent to the ciesert to !ln l a
strayed flock. Beneath the skelct in f I
buzzards' feast, a dead herse, he lin.is tlici
sttden treasure. In a wild frenzy of
hysterical delight "John Powell'' remem-
bers "Monte Cristo," which, as tiie w,li
young master of Stanley hall, he had read
with greedy eagerness. And so. like

Dantes, he stands erect and criea, i.i

the burning desert waste, "The cvo.ia is
mine!"

' The diamond is lying near; it ii. am 'a
the sun on the desert sand, among imile-snak- es

and cacti, but "John Powell." blunt-
ed with the treasure that he grasps ftvm
the hones of a mouldering horse, :'ee.t it
not. And there the diamond liej: Who vvul
get.it next?

CTo be continued.
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found that Luke Lovell evidently had been
enly s'.unned ar-.- not killed, as was at first
supposed. For when the gypsies returned,
after making rude inciter tents away from
tho rubble of the landslido for Esther,
Ilagar, and their children and women folk,
no trace rf Lovell could be found. He had
recovered consciousness, it was evident,
and had stolen away, fearful of the
vengeance of his former Romany asso-
ciates.

Quabba deemed It best to keep secret tho
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UNLE55 YOU LEAVE MY PREri(5E5 THIS IN5TANT, I SHALL HAV
YOU ARRESTED.

Evror;:3 or rr.
A bitter feud. OTer an heirloom, tlie

(liuuieiuii f:o::i tit ?.::. .1 in a nice-.- - Ly an aa- -

cli. lias ei.is.eu trl.tfn Cel. Artiiur Staeley and
fc.s cwuniu. Jul I.:t::.a istiliilev-- . T'.it feuel is
cenUtl tin fa t :iuit t'j.-- s.ucvcisie:i to tiie Stun-V- )

larK'-o- i:: I' ij-.- iuiy iu;oo to au Aiiierlcan
family. v,'ii--- t irs wi.'t elies a'ter having slvcii birtn
to a daivlit-.- Ol. Star.le; an 1 substitutes as
Letr a nc ! j i,'vis.T biv. Tiilec years Inter t!ic
rt'y me'be'r rt-l- lb' ceiciie'.'s daiTSiiter. wliJ Is

ri'3r.l l. iitelet. and oM-i- us V ssf.-sie-n of th?
d.arr. ,'iur.i tiie s!:y " anj i!eL:r.ient tliat holds

tiie secret or tiie 'ais htlr.
VTh n teo .Uuc-btr- . EsiiiT rtaiilvr. whom rtajr

Las i t. i .vc- - i,'.'A, uv lia..r returns to
w'.'h !'f, b,o:i.u;r rl;;ljt tic nr.:is eliji.t: Lor

sd tbat sbe bz- - lee.c. S'..e obtains te CnUsei'.t of
I'r. Lee. 1. stcn'.e.. '. cij fr.tud. ta ad-i- .t

fs 1 i? r la til lu;.e ti.at Il;rar'a eoa. Vu3

tup! Aninrr ?t.r.i'.i r II. will fll In luxe itii
K.i.r "U ;' :tl ln- U!i:r of 'tai;:', y
tali, v!.: t Is '.or ii.lt. I'r, Li eia.s a Itis

'a- to !v l i i !:t tit ratifiil lii.v.mL
Dr. iri-- s ji i.-r thut I ' r s.-- H a iToniFete,
HlUit fi r Krtt !. si:e 1. t. r It.- bwit. ArtLttr

In 1 f Kti.-- r. as cioi My ! .n ..m;.au: a.
tialr . t: roi!ti. i tt: ill tlie
heir to i:'l"ni v. er- - tl:p secret kr.xrn.

In r'r.iZ t at'.:l t'.: ilmtn ! fr.-v- . Leo.

Fiair wi t'u' ", ntii '.f tlie ol i itn'tur. Artl:t.r Plan-K'- 7

tii" oru: of ti;e ir.':r,l r. In tile li"; e tat
Le t'.t1 ht::-- . t l.' csia; o aiu: tl:at lliair will llr a
etrai:att r At a tocrarat ut Ai '.'.i.i:-- wl.o tus

a r.m'ufw T;Uere he ln w'.i:i Incoy
niv, - ltlalr anil Qv.t to of I.nve

ar.d TSeaaT?.- Illalr. Jealous f tli? Iionor xv:iieli he
wi!"ii1 lo o:!fer nron Vivla:i Martin. an a.ivco-tor-

lotrnys Arthur. Wl:!!p the sheriffs ore lelnx
inform i Qua'iba. an orgin grimier, hanlee.frs the
imrir. r.lair am! thus nii!let Arthur to e a;e.

Art-rr- . lic!in t!:at a elnliaaa t.1a has been bnr.t-tr- c

lit tle Lot:(!s has te n killed by tbe lliiib of a
tre-.- . ci.fnre? a:'iirel with hini. arai wli n tiie ".se

rlAx ; tins Va-- Klr Is tatteu to Stanley tutU l f rc
;t 1 i!!n-.- l that It U not Arthur's. Arthur tiius
einV ;!:c posse'. Ia the meanti::ie linear. t?t:"oi:?ll

it ii; tiire. Las secured finger .rlt:ts v.!il. it e't' li h

ria.r'a tiiH ad Artliur's lunoeenee of ti.o r..nr ier.
t 'm. t; L!alr'6 m jther JM to ditnV-- e her
tk-c- t oa condition tLat II agar and Esther aru -- taV

' ICcpyrigat: H15t By Itoy L. iioCardcll l

CHAPTER 10.

OLD POCS WITH KW FACES.

FFLJCTED as he Tas wi:H his de- -
fotitiity, Quabba, the hur.c'.bacl: '.:o

J y of the sunny face and haypy heart
wa3 r.s asile and as sinewy ' as tho
monkey Clarence, his companion on

way throttsii the world. But no :; t:.o
hunchback is neither sunny of face nor
happy of heart. A wild tremor of fear,
jiniety. and remorse shakes him in an
bgue of terror and confusion.

Sending the rncUing stonr, pried frcm
the perch where it had swayed for cen-

turies, had only meant death for ail below,
thought Quabba. Instead of saving his
young and old mistress and his gypsy
friends from the raid of desperate tramps
led by Luke Lovell, Quabba now deemed
that he had destroyed those he had loved,
as well as their enemies.

But as he ran pantir.s down the mountain
Bide Quabba saw that some of the gypsies,
warned b the clatter and roar of the land-tli- de

the massive, bounding, loosened, rock-
ing stone had started, had fled to safety.
He saw some half score of gypsy men and
women tolling rapidly up the opposite slope
of the valley from the .destroyed gypsy
camp. Through the dust that was settling
In a cloud over ."nc debris and rubble where
the camp had stood the straining eyes of
Quabba could mark the ragged figures of
some of the assaulting tramps limping
away from the scene of destruction, as
bootless as they had come.

Then as he neared the scene tho
Quabba could mark that the fleeing

er ps'es had paused half way up the oppo-

site slope and had nerved themselves to
return to their submerged, annihilated
camp. "With an aching heart and a great
burning sense of reproach for his rash deed
that had worked such 111 when he had
meant but good, Quabba could see that
Esther and Ilagar were not among tho
hysterical gypsies returning to the scene
Of destruction.

TThen Quabba reached the heaps of stone
and wreckage that had been the camp site
he found the gypsies already gathered in a
group to where the van of Ilagar lay over-
turned and half covered by a mass of rocks
atrrd earth. Th"n his heart boat again with
Joy as ho heard the voice of Esther, tremu-
lous, yet bravo for all that, issue from be-ea- tU

tho van. "If you are friends, save
ca," was Esther's cry. Strong and willing
tiands tora at the heaps'! up rock and rub-fc- W.

and strained and l:Cd at the van.
(con tho van was raised from over the

'eerily Ha very overturning had supplied.
There were Esther and Hagar, trembling
tut cahurt save for a few minor scratches
aid trul.-ics-. but In tho bottom of the cavity
lay too bulky form of Luico Lovell. stark
avrtd H.'alcs. Kindly hands drew Hagar
pud Ketlier out. and Quubba fell at their
feet. uttring Incoherent ns

mlagliS with equally Incoherent thanks-fftrlBg- a.

A kindly lisn threw a coat
cress the innnUnato face and form of tho

trypsy outlaw.
The Baring of gypsy lives was due to the

providential fact that tho onslaught of the
marauding tramps led by lovell bad driven
tha gyp? ion from tho danger zone where
tie avalanehe of stones and earth had
atruOVc tho asusp. How many of the Jnvad-ftr- e

lay burtrl beneath the settled land-

slide tho philosophical gypsies neither
cor sou fat to ascertain. It was later

present condition Hagar was oblivious of
such matters now. The only two, then, in
ail the world who knew were the detective
and tho gaic'lng house keeper.

It was not necessary r enter into any
detailed arrangements. Mr. Bloom was
sententious and explicit.

" Tou make good this bum check of your
son's," he said, "and me and Blake won't
say nothing or cause your son any trouble.
But there's one thing else. I've got to have
this big stone what you aristocrats of
Fairfax county call 'the diamond from the
sky.' My brother advanced money on it,
an even if he hadn't, that's my price for
keeping my mouth shut," he added, "and
I'll see that Blake here says nothing,
neither."

"But the diamond has disappeared. We
don't know where it Ms," said Mrs. Stanley
coldly, though in her heart she raged at
the presumption of the grasping, vulgar
gambler.

" It'll turn tip them big stones always
do. It's one of the finest in the world, but
that's my price!" retorted Mr. Abe Bloom.
"If It ever turns up you Stanleys can re-

plevin it. No one can dispute your title
to it. 'xhero ain't another one like it in the
world. Cut when you Stanleys get it. It
comes to me! That's understood and
agreed, eh, Blake?"

There was a strange, Imperturbablo
gleam in tho keen eyes of the detective,
who had maintained his usual taciturnity
during this strange conference, but he
nodded his head and answered quietly,
"Yes, that's understood and agreed."

Reaching Richmond, it had been no
trouble for Qrabba, at his old occupation
of organ grinder, to find the house of Mrs.
Burton Randolph, where he knew Esther
was stopping. He had Just reached the
house, and had just been ordered to move
on by a passing policeman, when a taxicab
drove up and Blake and Bloom alighted and
entered the Randolph residence.

This visitation was such a surprise to the
policeman that he readily vouched the in-

formation as to who these individuals
were, when Quabba inquired.

"Them?" said the policeman. "Them's
two of the wisest guys in Richmond Tom
Blake, who runs the Blake Detective
agency, and Abe Bloem, the biggest gam-
bler in this burg. I wonder what they are
doing calling on this grande dame, Mrs.
Burton Randolph! Maybe Abe Bloom and
Tom Blake are going into society!"

Then, ordering Quabba to move on again,
he moved on himself.

Quabba with his monkey and organ
moved on, but only to the side of the houso.
A detective and a gambling house keeper?
These were strange visitors indeed, and,
suspecting the motives of Mrs. Stanley's
sudden patronage of Esther as he did,
Quabba squatted close by tho low window
of the reception room and listened. He
overheard enough to realize that Blair
Stanley's return was being arranged, and
he knew this boded no good to his fair
young mistress.

After the detsctive and gambler had de-

parted, Quabba sent his ambassador and
collector of external revenue, Clarence, tho
monkcj-- , up the wistaria vines to the upper
chamber, which he surmised might bo
Esther's. He was right in his surmise.
Esther, who, like Mrs. Randolph, had with-
drawn when visitors on private business
had been announced for Mrs. Stanley, was
.in her room.

The chattering of tho monkey on her
window sill roused Esther from a reverie
of Arthur, and with a glad cry she ran to
the window and hugged the affectionate
little beast and waved a welcome to the
smiling Quabba below. Then Quabba laid
his finger to his lips as a sign of secrecy,
yanked the string to recall his ambassador,

id departed.

Beside the track in the glaring California
desert, Arthur Stanley, or, as he cails him-
self, "John Powell," d after be-

ing thrown from the Overland limited,
which he had boarded from horseback as

Hagar recovered her faculties, she must re-
main silent as to Blair's guilt were he
Esther's husband, thought Mrs. Stanley.
A3 for Arthur Stanley, there was
slight fear of his returning and asserting
his claims tothe Stanley earldom and the
diamond from the sky. The shrewd mother
of Blair Stanley guessed now the true
cause of Arthur's flight and continued ab-
sence. It was because he also had learned
the Stanley secret.

At Stanley hall Esther, marie a woman
and resolute by all the tragic occurrences
that of late had befallen her. resolved It
was her duty to examine further into the
documents in Hagar's brass bound bo:;.
Esther had endeavored vainly to lift the
cloud from Hagar's mind by earnest in
quirles and kindly beseeehings. But. as
one in a daze, Hagar would only rouse
from her reveries and moan, " My son, give
me back my son, my little babe!"

Then Esther read the documents. The
proof was plain. She was in her rightful
place at Stanley hall, for she was
Stanley. But she resolved, through the
love she bore for him she had known as
Arthur Stanley, that she would take the
secret to the grave. She would spare Ar-
thur the shame she knew his proud spirit
would fceL What to her was place and
position hero in Fairfax among a proud
people who, so far as their women folk
were concerned, had ostracized and ig-

nored her?
Yet when we are young wo have our

hopes and dreams. Esther's hope and
dream was tho return of Arthur, the shar-
ing of the secret with him, and his love.
Then all would he well. So it was that
Esther was not wholly surprised when
Blair Stanley's mother called at Stanley
hall and proffered her friendship and as-

sistance. There were no confidences ex-

changed between them. Esther suspected
that Blair's mother vaguely knew, but in
her loneliness, and havinrr no friend savo
the humble though devoted Quabba, Esther
was glad to. accept the proffered friendship
of her austere kinswoman, though neither
spoke of the tie.

Mrs. Stanley suggested that Hagar bo
taken to Richmond for treatment for her
mental affliction. She also insisted that
Esther should go to Richmond and be in-

troduced into the best circles there by
Mrs. Burton Randolph.

Quabba had been left behind at Stanley
hall, but Quabba suspicioned that Blair's
mother was an old foe with a new face
of friendship. As always, he resolved to
guard Esther with. his ever eager though
humble efforts, and Esther and Hagar witii
Mrs. Stanley were not long in Richmond
before the faithful Quabba followed.

Mrs. Randolph had suggested to Blair's
mother, when sho found Mrs. Stanley de-

sired her son's return, to consult with that
astute private detective. Tom Blake, in set-
tling the claims that were against tho
reckless Blair in Richmond.

IN VAIN HE PROTESTS.
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he hinted he had for sale.
. Ellen Stanley was. In her austere 'way, as
unscrupulous in her family ambition as
even her husband, the grimt cold Judge
Lamar Stanley, had been. But she would
have no traffic with such as Luke Lovell.
Kho realized only too well that once such
a creature had her In hl3 power, even as
a confidant, his dominion would be, as Is
always the dominion of the ignorant,
brutal and untenable. So Blair's mother
dismissed the chagrined gypsy in cold dis-
dain. She would be no confederate and
yet the victim of the exactions th'at she in-

stinctively knew would follow any associa-
tion with any secret with him.-

"If you. have any secret to sell, take It
to some other market," said the Widow
Stanley with cold hauteur. "Unless you
leave my" premises this Instant I shall h&vo
you arrested and committed for attempted

, blackmail! Shout your secret from tho
housetops if you please I am not

'

fact that he had been the genius of tho
landslide. It had been a fatal success. Ho
affected the philosophy of the gypsies in
the matter, and agreed with them that
somehow good had come out of the gen-
eral destruction, even It were only "their
riddance of tho unscrupulous Luke Lovell
and his ruffian rabble, tho tramps.

Acknowledged as their' princess and
reigning over thctn as regent for the; af-
flicted Hagar Esther appointed a head man
from tho gj psles In tho place of tho de-

posed and nanhhed Lovell. and returned
with Hagsr and Quabba to Stanley hall,
which was still held by Hagar on the terms
of lease she had taken from the receiver
In bankruptcy for tho Tugltlve Arthur
Stanley, still fleeing from Justice, wrong-
fully under the onus ot being the murderer
of Dr. Lee.

Luke Loveih when he recovered col
sclousness. drew himself from tho holhr.v
beside tho now "righted van. He had no In-

tention of endeavoring to rejoin such of
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